raven ourls:
re of the coral &m_e.
twin rows of pearls.

‘When eky, and
bemntr all attnne; a
Her form & acalptor's model rars
More than her p

While cmdi test gesture was

very soui of grace,

Her voice In tone as softly clear
As song-bird's llanid note,
When waves of est melody
summer zephyrs float.
I know “tis true: for I have hesrd,
At mlrt?“ lh% wk:‘u wed,
country roon: ew none as fair,
Or 80 my grandpa said.

But now she's withered, hent, and old:
Her volce Is eracked nnd shrill ;

Her _..ﬂng ds al t refuse

The mandates of her will;

Her brow is seamed by farrows deep,
Her eyes are dimmed and hlear,

And often on their slvery fringe
There hangs a ¢rystal tear,

For ghe bassecn, like antumn-leaves,
Her dead around her fall,

Aund followed to the church-yard near
Full many & somber pall;

And back again to she has

3 liu? denrest u-\:u::m ﬁ“ﬂ}_
ut, looking op, she smiles an

Tl see shvml:u in humv\d BT,

And as I bend above her head
And stroke her wip try hair,

Or stoop to kiss her briw and checks,
So senmed with_ jines of care,

I feel that lo m> very sonl
I "'l"“r;hgﬂ' her sfirine,

- &3 child of mortal birt!

Homugo almost divine! »

—Appleton’s Jowrnal.

Miscellany.

THE DEACON’S PLOT.

A REASONABLY good man was Deacon
Pilsey, ss times went, but if he had &
weakness 1t was for making things in
f{em g0 about as he wanted them to.

otan overbearing man by any means,
and certainly not & vielent one, but with
wondarl'ullg cute ard quiet and subtle
ways of own, by which he brought
‘matters about without letting other folks
know how che thing was done. When a
man i8 ‘abcustomed to have his own way
he mykes up his mind pretty easily, but
theis was one point of all others upon
¥¢hich Deacon Pilsey had Dbeen set and
fixed for years, and the care of which lay
heavy cim t;ll_s ?i.gd. for the timahl:;d t{:iome

+when, in his judgment, something deep
mmm be planned and all his skill ex-
sed in carrying it out. To a mind like
his, that had taken a perfect measure of
every other in the village, and for miles
around it, there could be little dificulty in
selecting his tools and assistants, and he
had no need of counselors. That was how
he came to be talking so confidentially
wjﬁ Joe Gaines, as the two stood by the
yard-gate,

““Why, deacon,” said Joe, ‘“‘I alwavs
thought you liked Bob Humphrey. He's
a tip-top fellow, and a good match for any
gird I know of.”

*“Ho he is, 80 he is,” replied the dea-
won, “Can’t say & word agin him.
Know him from a boy. Can't forbid him
the house, or any of that sort of non-
sense ; but, then, he can't have Irene
W?Bt. "

‘1 don’t see how youn'll help it, deacon.
§0u‘m .?nly her guardian, and she is about
e.

‘“‘Not for a year yet—that's how the
will reads—and she's in my own house,
you know. I guess I can fix some things,

specially if you’ll turn in and help me.
You're a lawyer, Joe Gaines, but you're
a young one yet, and T'll give you the fat-
test fee you ever dreamed of if you'll
only hitch teams with me, and see that
Bob Huamphrey don't get the upper
hand.”
“Well, if that's what you're after, so
it’s all right and square, 1'd as lief earn
a fee one way as anoiher. What's your
e?

““Well, you know there's nigh onto
thirty thousand a coming to Irene Wyer,
in her own right, and I've took the best
kind o' keer of it. It's been a mighty
sight of trouble, and all along I've thought
of my son Scott.”

“Scott Pilsey " interrupted Joe. “Why,
he's in Catifornia.”

“‘He won't be long. He's comin' home
inside o’ six months, and I want to keep
Irene safe for him. They used to be
‘wonderful thick, and he writ to her reg-
lar ever so long arter he went away, and
so0 did she to him."

“Do they nd now?” said Joe.

“No, not now. There's the rub. That's
one reason I'm locking out so sharp arter
Bob. Now, I want you to just take aholt
and try and keep Bob off till Bcott gets
back. 'Twon't be for long, and Irene
ain't such bad eolnpanr, nohow.”

“l don’t know,” s=aid Joe. ““There's

e and her mother. I couldo’t be
culary attentive to Irene without
their knowing it. And Bob Humphrey'il
be sure to be around most of the time,
and it won't be long before I have the
whole village talking the matter up.”

“Never mind that, Joe, never mind
that. It'll beall right when Scotl gets
_lfioni.e. I'll give you the biggest kind of a

e|.”

““Well, deacon,” coolly replied the
oung lawyer, “‘it's a pretly tough case,
-but I'll take it on one condition.”

““What's that?”

“Why; so long as it's only fun, and all
that, I'll go ahead, but if it seemsas if I
was doing any harm, anything real bad,
:&.:‘Fnow, I'm to be at liberty to back

“Well, I don't mind, so long as you let
me know in time.”

And so the deacon and the lawyer dis-
cnssed their plot to their sarisfaction, and
when all was settled the latter took his
own way down the broad and grass-grown
street of the villaie.

*“Theold shark " hemuttered, as he stroll-
ed leisurely on. “‘What on earth putit into
his plomn%old head to piteh on me for
his tool? e never was more'n half de-
cent to me before. I reckon I'll earn my
fee, but I'll be fair and square with Bob
Humphrey. What would Irene say if
she knew what was up? Wouldn't those
black eyes of hers fire?"

Now, it happened that of late, un-
known, perhaps, to the deacon, there had
been growing up more than alittle close-
nres of intimacy between Joe Gaines and

L
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Bob Humphrey, Odd as it may seem, the
{oung lawyer also found thai his practice

ad undergone a very sensible increase,
caused muinly by the warm, though covert,
encomiums which the good deacon’s heart
compelled him to utter here and there, in
his keen appreciation of his young friend’s
tact and management,

at last brought to the Plisey homestead
the welcome news that its ‘absent hope
and heir would shortly return. There
were letlers from Scott Pilsey to his
mother and sister Maggie, and to Irene

yer, and even to his old cronies and
schoolmates, Joe Gaines and b IHum-
phrey, and to each one he had doubtless
some matter of special interest to com-
municate.

No noisy, smoky, disgusiing railway
trains s vet vexed the retirement and ré-
pose of the village, but at last, on a morn-
ing when all things were in a state of al-
most painful expectancy of his arrival,
not the ordinary stage-cosch, buta private
hired carriage, heavy with trunks and
packages, bore Scott Pilsey to the door of
his father’s home.

In an instant the little veranda was full
of those who awaited him, bat when the
deacon's tall, sun-burned and bushy-
bearded son sprang out upon the grase,
he turned his back to the veranda for a
moment, while he aided the movements
of a graceful, well-favored, dark-featured
young lady, who followed him, and
whom, even in the first warmth of his
“weleome home,” he introduced as “my
wife, my Lucia.”

Maggie Pilsey hugged her and kissed
her, and so did Irene Wyer, and so, in a
moment more, did old Mrs. Pilsey, and
the deacon was loo wise a mun ¢ seem
altogether astonished, while Joe Gaines
and Bob Humphrey were fairly boister-
ous. In fact, Scott Pilsey's California
bride was so overcome by the warmth of
her greeting that the poor young thing
forgot her pride, and burst into tears. In
balf & minute after that there wasn't a
lady visible, and then Bob and Joe knew
enough to leave the deacon and hLis son to
themselves, The two young men walked
off arm in arm, but they were back again
before the dey was over.

The deacon’s face was a trifle serious,
but not exactly cloudy, and before long
he managed to get Joe Gaines off by him-
self for a bit of private conversation.
“And so, Joe,"” he said, ‘‘you and the
rest knew all about this matler of Scott's
some time ago?"”

“Well, yes; Irene told me in confidence,
and then, when they wrote and told Scott
how matters were here, he wrote (o con-
gratulate us, and begged us not to spoil
his surprise to you, We couldn't tell
after all that, you know.”

“Ahem! well—no—I ean't say; but
p'raps not. I can't be mad with Scott,
forshe’s brought him a big ranche and a
mine; but what am I to do with yon now?
1 like Bob Humphrey first-rate—I allers
did like Bob—and now it can't be Scott, 1
don’t see as I ort tointerfere. You've
earned your fee, and I'll pay it: but, then,
you see, there ain’t no more use =
“Oh!no; not a bit," interrupted Joe.
‘‘Bob & a good fellow, and he and Maggie
are just suited. Irene and [ think that
Maggie couldn’t have made a better
maich; and we think Scott’s done splen-
didly well.”

“Irene and yon?" exclaimed the dea-
con,

“Yes, of course. T've explained to Ir-
enethat I can’t afford to lose my fee.
told her so at the beginning, and she said
I must earn it. Seems to me I've done
that: but I'll let you up.”

“Done it!" exclaimed the deacon.
““Well, yes, Joe; on the whole, I should
rather be inclined to say I guess I think
you fiave! Yes—yow and Irene!”

—_——-———

How to Spend Sunday.

By law every citizen in this State has
the privilege of nef doing on Sunday
what he is obliged o do on other days.
The very practical question meets him,
what different things he can do which
will make this Sunday privile%e a prcfit
or a delight. Nobody is compelled to go
to meeting or to sing psalms, or to learn
catechism, or to read sermons to fill up
his time. Every one can pick out some
new and unlaborious employment, and if
he knows how, can have sixteen free and
happy hours on one day in seven, It is
of no use to object to Bunday as a Puritan
Sunday, for the law makes it a free day,
and forbids work, so that it shall be free.
It is & somewhat singular fact, that with
this chance of a free day so many can
find nothing better to do than to do busi-
ness and work just as on other days, as if
we did not all work hard enough from
Monday morning to Saturday night. It is
also something of a commentary on the
capacity of many people for improvement
and enjoyment, that after a little extra
scrubbiog and dressing is finished on Sun-
day morning, they don’t know what to
do with themselves for the rest of the
day, and only consent to go to church
because it is a little less stupid than to
sit at home and gape at their own dull-
ness instead of a preacher’'s. Some trya
cigar and a novel, others a big dinner and
a nap, others sitting around a big stove
and spitting at it. But after all these re-
sources have failed, the only thing left is
to wish for Monday and go to bed wvery
early. Happy are those who in such an
emergency have young ladies on whom
they may call.
‘We wish to suggest some things which
can be dong, to add interest to the Sunday
of those wio find its freedom dull.
Take an hour Sunday morning and sit
down alone, and think what you have
done during the past week, and agitate
the question whether you have done just
as you really think is best and mean to
keﬂ) on doing.

ave you told any lies the past week?
Count them on your fingers, if you can,

Bob Humphrey, and thus it was treach- | and seriously consider whether you al-
ery to his friend as well as unfairness to | Ways mean to bealiar®

the pretty heiress, to which the youn
lawyer had allowed himself to be bribe
by the deacon’s promised fee,

A deep fellow was Joe Gaines, and a
marvelous manipulator of social afairs.
Agsin and again, as days and wecks and
months went by, did Deacon Pilsey con-
gratulate himself on his admirableé selec-
tion, and chuckle in'his inmost being as
he witaessed the well-contrived success
of Joe's maneuvres. There were picaics
and drives and parties, and entertain-
m&sﬂof vadousiﬁi:i]da, but in wvain dti.d

umphrey te or propose; the
young lawyer was sure to be beforehand
with him, and it almost seemed as if
sweet, unassuming quiet little Magzie
Pilsey herself, the deacon’s daughter,
had ioined the secret league sgainst her
friend Irene, so often was some excuse
devised by which she was made to appear
“ in the latter's stead.
" Then, too, there were the home even-
+ ings at the deacon’s house, when the sub-
tle minded old plotter could have hugged
himself with satisfaction as he sat by and
. witnessed with his own eyes the admira-
* ble manner in which Joe Gulnes worked
for his fee.

‘“T¢ takes a Jawyer, after all,” he said

- t:lmr hjmself.I “II l(m‘t (ila‘rlﬁ rimch what he

s.. lonly ho @'ll keep it up that

7 ey Tl Scott gits home. And then fo

I 'see Bob Humphrey! Why the feller's

got the perseverance of the saints, but he
ain’t nowhere with Joe Gaines,

As for Irene Wyer herself, her red lips
laughed and pouted, and her bright black
¢'yes sparkled and deepened, and her life

. geemed flowing onward very plecsantly,as
if no deep-laid plots and schemings hadany
- power over her or her happiness. More-
b ver, through it all Joe Gaines seemed to
m aintain the most complete external sem-
‘bl ance of frank-h friendship with

Did you get drunk during the past
week, or come near it? Did you talk
temperance, and visit the eupboard to
take those new “bitters?” Did you sell
any poisoned lignor for good, or any poor
home liquor, at a fauney price. undera
foreignbrand? Was it well* Do vou al-
ways expect to do such things, and when
will you stop?

Have you abused your neighbor, run
down your competiter in other stores,
slandered other politicians, or hurt any
woman’s reputation the past week? These
thingsare unspeakably mean; you know
they are. God be thanked if you havn't
done them! But somelody does them. 1
agsk that somebody whether he always
intends to be a mean fellow?

Have you gambled or slunk into infa.
mous dens the past week ? Nobody is
obliged to tell me. Bat many do goto
vile places every week, Sundays included.
Is it a good plan to keep on ¥ What will
twenty years of such practice make of a
man ¥

Have you cheated anybody in the last
ten days ¥ Have you deceived any em-
ployer or kept back the just pay of any
workman ¥ Have you advertised decep-
tions of any kind ¥ Does any money stick

Are you going to make
of yoursell ¢
carpet-
are cheating now ¥

Did you swear last week ?

a permanent cheat

hat'sto hinder it if you

can stop for a week |

for a smash ‘and a ruin ?

Time will fly, however, and the mails

to you which belongs to anybody else ¥

Do}ron want to die as a
W

Don’t you
swear rather more than you used to, when
your mother taught you? Is there any
particular benefit in it ¢ Let us see il you

Are you not smoking too many cigars—
ranning up debts which you don’t know
how to pay ; making a larger swell than
your capital justifiecs—and getting ready
We hope not.

But all these things happen, and if any
one is over-doing himsell in these days,
ought hie not to know it and settle wheth-
er his course i3 best ?

It strikes us that an hour on Sunday of
cool, healthy consideration of the actual
status and doings of our week-day lives,
would be an interesting employment,
whether satisfactorv or not.

Take another hour on Sunday to do
somebody some good for which you
haven't the time on any other day. Write
a letter to the mother, or brother, or sis-
ter, whom youn have forgotten for a long
time., Hunt out a friend who has disap-
peared from your interest, and renew a
cordial aequaintance. Find out some.
body who is suffering, and carry fresh
cheer to him ur her.  Go to see the folks
who would be glad to see you, but whom
vou are not always glad to see.
families of those who are working hard to
make themselves rich. Help to put some
kind of & home-feeling into everybody
who is homeless, There are plenty of
good acts, which are not common—and
on Sunday you want to do something
wuncominon, That is what the day is
made for. T'm talking to people who
find Sunday dull and the church unmean-
ing, and do not care to pay religion much
aitention. I do nmot want to drive you
where you do not want to go. But we
ought all of us to make of Bunday a finer
day than the rest of days, because we
have the chance. Our daily toil mekes us
dull. Bunday ought to wake us up. Our
daily temptations make us deceitful, hard
and selfish. Sunday ought to loosen out the
chords of affection and humanity and give
us hearts of flesh. The daily life of men
is burdened with sin and nglinesss—
streaked with deceit, fouled with lust and
appetite. It deserves to be improved.
Bunday is improvement time. I believe
that when any one begins to improve
their time, they will soon find what good
a church Sunday will do, and the value
of religion.  Friends, try my advice a lit-
tie while.—Exelan ge.

—_—

A Broken Spirit.

Frrry years ago, in alittle town in Dela-
ware, a lad aged nineteen, and bearing the
name of Charles Draper—only recently
left fatherless, and believing himseif
wronged in the patrimonial estates by his
stepmother and her children—waged
fierce feud with the later occupanmts of
his early home, and was even betrayed by
passionate sense of injury into striking
the oldest of his stepbrothers. For this
offense of hot blood he paid a heavy pen-
alty, for it gave the incensed lady and her
family an opportunity to brand him with
ignominy. They had him * bound over
to keep the peace” toward them; and
when in his accnmulated wrath at this he
uttered threats they caused him to becast
into juil. A high-spirited, imperious na-
ture, he took this disgrace, as he deemed
it, so bitterly to heart that from the mo-
ment of his introduction into prison
quarters his whole character seemed to
change. He did not care, he said, ever
to leave the jail, now that shameful
brand was upon him; and if he should go
forth again it would only be to return
soon again with greater desert of im-
prisonment. In short, Charles Draper,
partly by bis own action, remain-
ed 1n jail al Georgetown for no
less than thirteen years. IHe was
in his thirty-third year when Judge
Edward Wooten, one of the associates of
the Sussex County Court, became ac-
quainted with and interested in his curi-
ous case, and cansed him to be dis-
charged. The same humane magistrate
gave him such aid in law, too, asto ena-
ble him to recover about §3,000 from his
father's eontested estate; but the now mo-
rose, broken-spirited man retained no
nmbition for life, and, instead of under-
taking any honorable career, became bar-
keeper in & hotel. That vitiation of ap-
petite had nothing to do with this selec-
tion is proved by the fact that, although
a bar-keeper for over twenty-five years,
for the whole remainder of his broken
life, Draper never drank a drop of liquor,
used tobacco, or even uitered a coarse
phrase. The Wilmington Conmercial,
after miving his history, reports his death
at Milford, recently, and adds that, having
increased his hittle inheritance from
$3.000 to more than four times that
amount, the departing bearer of a broken
spirit has bequeathed every cent to the
kind judge who befriended him when he
was heart-sick and in prison,

——— e A——ee.

Dodging the Issue.
TreREe is no objection to a crowd of
men drommed together in the express in-
terest of “‘freetrade and revenue reform,”
nominating Morace Greeley, the father of
Protection, as their candidate, if they
wish to do so, and think that is the short-
esl way to atlain what they are afler.
And there is no impropriety, from a
worldly point of view, in their betraying
the cause in whose name they first assem-
bled, especially when they find that their
standard-bearer repudiatesit, and is ready
to fight them if they proclaim it. There
is no impelling force stronger than the
human necessity of daily bread. Napo-
leon’s venal officer fitly deseribed the
dominaling importance of hunger over
any moral prineiYIta when he said, apolo-
getically, “ But I must live, you know.”
But we would like to know what special
merit there is in Greeley’s patent for
dodging adopted in the platform of the
Cincinnati Convention, ** We decline to
assert ourselves on the guestion of the
tariff, because it belongs to the warious
Congressional Districts.” Every public
question belongs to the Congressional
Districts quite as exclusively, and it
would have been more ingenious if the
Convention had adopted, in lien of its
illnatured platform, the following simple
panacen:

WHEREAs, All public evils must be cured by leg-
islntion: and,

Waenreas, Leogislation is the husiness of the
people and not the work of the President; and
Wuzreas, We differ so radically concerning the
menns of cure that we are unable to agree on any
prescription; thercfore,

Rewoleed, Thit nll questions be referred to the
Congressional Districts,

In this case, a blank sheet of paper
would have been the platform, and the
watchword of the contest would have
been, as it now is, the simple and im-
pressive legend, “We want office.”—
Chicago Post.

S —

Compromising a Diffienlty.

A very worthy minister of a populous
parish in File had often found that the
box for containing the collections in con-
nection with the congregation for mission
purposes did not count out as he knew
well it ought to have done. He accord-
ingly had it set fast with o counted sum
therein, and on examining it some time
therenfter not & coin was visible. The
box stood in the vestry. Kirk mice have
long been reputed * puir,”" but in this
case the mice were not suspected. The
beadle and the minister, it appeared, were
the only parties having access to the box,
The former liked his glass, und obtained
it often by queer devices which he had
recourse to; and one day the minister,
with a seriousness befitting the oceasion,

it must either have been you or
to do with the matter,

i.”

Visit the |

on meeting the beadle, announced how
matters stood. *“Now, Thomas, voun know
that hind
How are we 1o
get over ity “Well, sir,” put in Thomas,
a8 yesay, il maon cither hae been you or
me wha hae dun’t, I'll tell ye what we'll
dae. I'll pay the Lalf o't and ye'll pay the
tither half, and we'll say nae mair aboot | in
With his usual kind-heartedness and |
flow of hamor, the minister paid the one- |
half while the beadle refunded the other,
and thus the missing sum was made up.

Grant as a Statesman.

Avrruvsions to General Grant’s military
achievements seem Lo be as distastelul to
the unrepentant rebels and their allies as
the sight of water to the victims of hy-
drophobia. Those who did their utmost
to destroy the American nation, and who
only yicld obedience to superior force to-
day, are of course ecnraged at the men-
tlon of the capture of Vicksburg and
Richmond, and the surrender of Lee;
while their civilian allies contend that an
enumeration of Grant's military achieve-
ments is taking an unfair advantage. The
| former class insist that Grant never was a

superior general, while the latter reluc-
| tantly concede his military success, but
| protest that it has no bearing upon a Pres-
idential campaign. We nre not disposed
to concede this allegation. Grant's mili-
tary achievements are part of his history
and character, and if the opposition have
no man of equal renown to pit against
[ him, it is their misfortune and not our

fault,

Had the rebellion succceded a continent
would have been split into fragments, and
the only great Republie—the iight and
hope of the peoples of the world—would
have gone down in smarchy and confu-
sion. Under Providense we are indebted
for national existence itself to General
(Girant and to the legion of brave men liv-
ing and dead, whko efther sacrificed or
ofiered to sacrifice their lives, which is
the highest measure of devotion which
men can bring to the support of a great
cause,

Grant’s military carcer has not only re-
| flected glory and remown upon our na-
| tion, but can well be interposed against
| the accusations of a want of patriotism

or general ability. The history of all na-
tions has proved beyond successful con-
tradiction that military success in & long
struggle, with a million of men in the
field, can only be achieved by men of a
high order of intellect. An ignorant
man may stumble upon success ; but the
strategy necessary to the capture of Vicks-
burg, Richmond, and Lee's army, togeth-
er with the planning of the Sherman cam-
paign, tested the mental capacity agd re-
sources of the Commander-in-Chief of
our armies in an unmistakable manner,
Justice to him and to our national char-
acter demands that the glorious memo-
ries of the mutnal sufferings and triumphs
of the * Boys in Blue,” shall be revived,
and the roll-call of the guard of honor
shall not be neglected.

The Presideat’s modesty, which often
has induced him to go to the utmost verge
of deserting Presidential dignity, to avoid
the appearunce of arrogance or self-asser-
tion, and his gift of silence in a nation of
talkers, have given his personal and po-
liticul encmies a chance to pursue two
lives of argument, which they urge alter-
nately in perfect unconsciousness of their
self-contradiction. At one time he is rep-
resented as a Sphynx—a scheming plotter
in conjunction with an imaginary military
ring for the destruction of a nation’s lib-
erty; a dangerons vampire, who will
trunsmute the Republic into an empire
with Ulysses I as Emperor; while the
next day, perliaps, he is held up as an ig-
norant tool of designing men, only fit to
talk horse and smoke cigars.

The truth is, he iz a careful, judicious,
painstakine man, exceedingly anxious to
discharge his duties faithfully, and to ex-
ecute the legally expressed will of the na-
tion. It is true he assumed the Presiden-
tial duties with reluctance and diffidence;
but from the day of his inauguration he
has not merely songht to learn, but has
succeeded in finding the wisest and safest
course of progressive statesmanship.

EDUCATION,

In his messages to Congress the Presi-
dent alludes to the subject of education
on every suitsble occasion, and it should
be observed that the measure, known as
Hoar's bill, was first recommended by
him in the sentence, ‘“*Educational inter-
ests may well be served by the grant of
the proceeds of the sale of public lands
to settlers':

Thesnbject of education and agriculture are of
great Interest to the snceess of our repablican lo-
stitutione, happiness snd grandear as a nation.

The time-honored and beneficlal policy of set-
ting apart certuin sections of puhlic land for edu-
cat on!nl purposes in the new States should be con-
tinued.

Eduecational interest may well be served by the
grant of the procecds of the sale of public lauds to
seftlers. 1 do not wish to be understood as= recom-
mending, in the least degree, a curfailment of
what l.-iwlng dane by the General Government for
the encoursgement of edueation,

The emiarged recelpts of the Post-Office Depart-
ment are an index of the growth of education and
of the prosperity of the people, two elements high.
1y ]('Il[mdnc ve 10 the vigor and stability of Re-
publics,

Education, the gronnd-work of republican insti
tutians, is encouraged by increasing the facilities
to gather l:l)fedj' news from all parts of the conn-
try. The desire to reap the benefit of such im-
provements will stimuolate education.

"l:fﬂ-: WORKINGMATN.

The workingman is not forgotten. In
every message there is a kindly word and
the utterance of a striking truth. ** Per-
sons before things ™ is the keynote of his
statesmanship when he states: “ The
true prosperity and greatness of a nation
is to be found in the elevation and educa-
tion of its laborers,” a sentence worthy
of being placed on ourcampaign banners.

By the late war the industry of one-halfl of the
coutitry had been taken from the control of the
capitalists and placed where all labor rightfully
belomga—in the keeping of the laborer,

The frerdmen, under the protection which they
have received, are making rapld progress in learn
ing, and uo complaints are heard of lack of In-
dustry on their part where they receive fair
remuneration for their lahor,

The spinion that the puldic lands shoald be re-
garded chicfly ss a source of revenue is no longer
maintained. The rapid =ettlement and soecessful
caltivation of them are now jostly considered of
more impartance to onr well-belng than is the fund
which the eale of them wonld produce. The
remarkable growth and prosperity of our new
States smd Territories attest the wisdom of the
legizslation which Invites the tiller of the sofl to
seCure o permanent home on terms within the
reach of all. The ploneer who Incura the dangers
and privations of a frontier life, and thus aids in
Inyinz the foundstion of new commonwenlthe,
renders a signal eervice to his country, and s en-
titled to fte s ial favor and protection. These
luws secure that object and largely promete the
general  welfare. hey shonld, erefore, be
cherished as a permanent feature of our land
Eystem.

1 renew my recommendation that the pnbiic
lands be regurded as & heritage to our children, to
he disposed of only as required for occopation and
to aciual setilers. &

The true proeﬁ;h'ri!,\' and greatness of a nation j«
to be found in the elevation and education of its
laborers,

AGRICULTURE.
In every message our agricultural in-
terests are fuvorably mentioned. We ex-
extract the following sentences, which
are sufficient to indicate hisseatiments on
this importast subject :
I recommend to your favorable consideration the

Lt

priations. Ina country so diversified In climate
and =oll as ours, and with a population so largely
dependent upon sgricultnre, the benetita that can
be conforred by properly fostering this burean are
inealculahle,

The report of the Commissioner of Agricaliure
gives the operations of his Degartment for the yaar,
As agricultnre Is the ground work of our prosper-
iy, too much lmportance cannot he attached to the

lahome of this Department, nietly, but surely.
| the Agricultural Barvau is working a great national

sraind, aned IF [Therally snpported. the more widely
| its inflnence will be extended, and the less depen-
| dent we shall be upon the products of foreign
| countrics

COMMERCE.
l The revival of our foreign commerce,
ard the increase of facilitics in domestic
transportation, has commanded the Pres-
ident’s earnest attention, and he has been
ready toadopt all proper measures to for-
ward these important interests:

The loss of onr commerce Is the only resnlt of
the late rebellion which has not received suflictent
aftention from you. 'To this subject 1 call your
earnest attentlon, The whole aation |« Interested
in pecuring eheap transportation from the agricnl-
toral States of the West to the Atlamie seaboard
Tao the cit*sens of these States it serures a grealer
retorn for their labor; to the inhabitants of the
senboard it afords chenper food ; to the uation, an
crenss in the annonl sarplus of wealth
Oor depressed commerce is & subjeet to which
I called your special attention at the Inst ses=ion,
and sugzested thnt we will in the future have to
I 1nok more ta the countrice sonth of us, and to
t China and Japan, for its revival, Qur representa-

tives to all these Goveraments have exerted thelr

claims of the Agricnltural Burean for lihernl appro- |

—

influence to encenraze trade bhetween the Unlted
Sintes and the conutries o which they are accred.
ited. Buat the fact exists that the carryiog is done
almost entirely in foreign bhottoms, and while this
state of affairs exists we cannot coutrol our due
share of the commerce of the world.

The cost of bullding iron vessels, the only ones
that can compete with foreign ships in the carry-
g trade, is so much groater in the United States
than In forelsm countrles that, without some as
sistance from the Governmeutl, they cannot be
successfully Lullt bere,  There will be severnl
propositions lnid before Congress in the course of
the present session Jooking to s remedy for this
evil. Even il ltshould be at some cost fo the
national Treasury, | hope such encouragement
wili be given s will secure American shipping on
the high seas and American ship-bullding at home.

: T.'&RIF}' REFORM.

Bince the Tarifl Reform question is
made a plank in the opposition platform,
we give the President's views in full, as
announced in his two lust messages, and
bespeak for them a careful perusal. No
man can be more heartily in favor of real,
practical reform, and not & mere bun-
combe talk about it, than President
Grant:

The tax collected from the people has heen re-
duced more than eighty millions of dollars per an-
num. By stesdiness In our present course, there
is no rearon why, in a few short years, the natjon-
8l tax-gatherer may not disappear from the door
of the citlzen almiwt entirely. With the reveune
stamp dispensed by post ters ln every © n-
ity a tax uwpon liguors of all sorts, sud tobacco in
oll 1ts forms; and by & wise adjustment of the
tariff, which will put a duty only upon those arti-
cles which we could dispense with, known as lux-
uries. and on those which we use more of than we
}nruduc:. revenne enongh may be malsed, after a
ew yenrs of peace and consequent reduction of in-
debtedness, to fulill all onr ovligations. A further
reduction of expenses, in addltion to a roduction
of interest account, may be relied on te make this
practicable, Revenue reform, if It means this, has
my hearty support.  If it implics & coilection of
all the revenue for the support of Governmest, for
the payment of principal and interest of the pablic
debt, pensions. ete., by directly taxing the ple,
then I am against revenue reform, and confidently
believe the peuple are with me, If it moans (ail-
ure to provide ihe necessary mesns to defmy all
the expenses of Government, and thereby repudis-
tion of the public debt and Ee::nlmu-. then [ am still
more opposed to such kind of revenue reform.
Revenue reform has pot heen defined hy any of its
advocates. to my knowledge, but scems to be ac-
cepted as something which s tosupp!y every man’s
wants without any cost or effort unli‘un part.

A true reveune reform cannot be made ia a day,
but must be the work of national legislation and
of time., As soon as the revenue can be dispensed
with, all duty ehould be removed from coffee, tea
anid other articles of universal nse not produced by
oursélves. The necessities of the country compel
us to collect revenue from our imports, Ansrmy of
aspessors und collectors is not a pleasant sight to
the citizen, bt that or a tarilf for revenie is neces
sary. Sachatariff, =0 faras it acts &s an enconr-
agement to home production. affords employment
to lahor st living wages, in contrast to the pauper
labor of the Old World, and also In the develop-
ment of home resonrces,

In readjueting the tariff, Isuggest that a careful
estimate be made of the amount of surplos reve-
nue collected under the present laws, after provid-
ing for the current expenses of the Government,
the interest acconnt, and asinking fund, and that
this surplus be reduced in =uch manner as toafford
the greatest relief tothe grestest number. There
are many arifcles not produced at bome, bat which
enter largrely Into general consumption through ar-
ticies which are manufactured at home. stuch as
medicines compounded, ete., ete., from which very
little revenne s derived, but whieh enter into gen-
eral use. All such articles | recommend to be placed
on the *free list.” Shonld a farther reduction

rove advisable, | would then recommend that it
ve made apon those articles which can best bear it,
withont disturblog home production, or reducing
the wages of American labor.
—_— ¢ —————

NASBY.

[From the Toledo Blade,]
THE CINCINNATI CONVEXTION—MR. NAS-
BY'S EXPERIENCE AS A DELGATE,
CINTINSATI,
(Wica s 1¥ TEE STATE UY Omo), }
May 7, 15T

I wuz not originally a delegate to the
Cincinnati Convenshun, wich iz to say 1
wuz not appinted ez a delegate. We hed
a meetin at Bascom's uv me and Deekin
Pogram, Kernel McPelter, Issaker Gavitt,
and one or two other Libral Republikins,
but it wuz desided not to send a delegate,

I hed, tho, some hopes ov the conven-
shun. Ef Adams, Davis or Brown could
be nominated it wood be a good thing for
us. Adams is ruther too spectable 4 man
for a first-class Democrat, but he is still a
Democrat, and the Demoeratic conven-
shun wood hev accepted him. Davis and
Trumbull ain’t Dimocrats, eggsackly, but
all the roads out uv the Republican camp
lead to ours, and ez they hev taken that
pertickelerly flatrin one, ambighun, we
cood trust either of them. I wuz anxus
to see one uv these three nominuted, and
wood hev counted it a big thing for De-
mocracy cood it hev been done.

1 wuz surprised at the feelin manifested,
There wuz a denunsiashen uv the tyrant
Grant, more deep und fervid than 1 had
heard since the fall uv Vicksburg. There
wuz a torrent uv abocse heaped upon offis-
seekers, offis-holders, corrupshen 1in the
civil servis, appintment uv relatives to
offis, and sich, wich pleased me, 1 jined
in it heartily, and wuz immejitly asked
by a delegate whose nose recommended
him to me to-wunst, wat State T wuz a
delegate from. 1 anserd that I wuz a cit-
izen uv Kentucky, but no delegate—that
we sent no delegates,

“That don't matter,” sed he, his nose
gloin with zeal, *‘we wuzn't anf‘ uy us
sent—we come. Yoo shel be a delegate.”

And afore I cood decline the honor he
hed an lliinoy delegate’s tickit in my
hand, and when I sed I wuoz for Judge
Davis, inflexibly, he asked me to take
suthin. Now, ef ther is anything I'm
pertikerly distinguished for, its acceptin
invitashens to take suthin, and that dele-
gate's alacrity in askin, cood only hev bin
ekalled by my alacrity in acceptin. He
wuz & Davis man, tco, and I promptly
borrered twenty dolilars uv him. Ez
whisky wuz free, that wuz enough to take
me home, and suthin to pay Bascom on
acount,

The mornin uv the first day the delega-
shen from the deestrik I helpt to repre-
sent, met, There wuz twenty delegutes
present, and a more earnest set uv men I
never mingled with. Five uv em wuz
ex-Postmasters who hed bin appinted by
the sainted Johnson, and most outrage-
ously dismisst by the despot who is now
President ; two uv em were ex-Collectors,
three, ex-Assessors, and the ten remainin
wuz a bilin with indignashen becoz the
offices in their respectiv towns wuz filled,
they swore, with the most unfit men in
that seckshen,

“Rather than have the country snd the
servis rooined,” sed one, *1 wood hev
accepted the Post-Orifis myself. 1 wuz
solissited by my fellow-citizens to serve
em in that capassity, but no. A military
friend uv Grant's who hed served under
him, wnz appinted. Wat kin be ex-
pected uy sich an Administration !
Faogh 1"

The other ten, I assertained, hed bin
applicants for posishens, but somehew
didn't git em. They were very certain
that unless there wuz an immejit change,
there wuz nothin ahed but rooin. There
cum in afterward an ex-member uv Con-
gress, who hed bin defectid for renomina-
shen two years ago, and his denunsinshen
uv offis-holdin wuz affectin in the ex-

reme.

We finally got to biznis. One delegate

moved that ex-Collector Jawkins uct ez
| chairman. This prodoost a fearful up-
| roar. Immejitly six or eight others wuz
| nominated.

“Don’t vote for Jawkins,” whispered
one Reformer, *‘ he wants prominence
that he may control the appintments in
the deestrik, and he's brothers and
brothers-in-aw all over it.”

“ Don't vote for that d—d Smithers,”
wisspered another, “he wants to be as-

essor,"”

_To my utter and entire astonishment, T
diskivered the alarmin fact that every
Reformer in the delegashun hed suthin in
his eye. The caucus was finally organi-
aed by a compromise, and a man wuz
elected chairman who ecouldn’t possibly
want nuthin, ez he hedn't the finanshel
standin in his respective community to
give bonds for anything. He hed come
to Cincinnati on a free pass furnished by
a committees, and hisexpenses paid. wich
€z he remarkt, ¢z he hedn't anything to

there. ITe remarkt to me that he thaught
he shood Fn into the Reform Delcgaie
| biznis exclusively. :

do al home, wuz cheaper than staying

The preliminary biznis uv the Conven-
shun wuzn't eny ecasier sailin than the
caucusses, There wuz a fearful diversity
uv opinion ¢z to wal wuz first to be done.
Hed it been left with Brown and Schurz
and a few others, ¢z we do in reglar
Democratic Convenshuns, it wood hev
bin easy enufl, but there wuz a dozen or
more lunatics who supposed that the
movement wuz in dead earnest, and who
hed 1dees to promulgate. They made
trouble, but we soon got rid uv em. To
give the Convenshun character we com-
lmlled Senator Fenton to leave for his
wome, in Noo York, and to hev
it managed properly Frank Blair wuz
telegraphed for. Then the biznis wuz
actooally commenced, and [ wuz in high
feather. It seemed a moral certainty that
either Adams or Davis wood be nominat-
ed, and wat a glorious prospect opened.
The Democracy wood adopt "em, the Re-
formers wood all vote for 'em, and—well,
I woodent hev give a Confedrit ten cent
scrip to hev been assured of my Post-
Orifis in March next,

The platform wuzent ez much uva
stumbling block ez I supposed it wood be.
The protectionists, for the sake uv har-
mony, gave up their proteckshun idees,
the free-traders their free trade, the paper
money men were perfectly willin to
adopt the hard money theory—the hard
money advocates declared” themselves
sutisfied with a paper money plank, the
anti-bank men consentid to banks, and
the bank men were perfectly willing to
have em abolished. The amnesty men
had no objection to permanent disfran-
chisement, and the disfranchisers wuz en-
tirely willing to go the entire swine on
ampoesty. Wat they all wanted wus re-
form snd purity 1o the Civil Service.
‘They all wanted to cleanse Augean sta-
bles—to hev a change—to restore the
Government to its ancient parity, On
this pint Frank Blair and Tweed wuz es
pecially pertinashus, and on the necessity
uv change in the offices of the country
there was a unanimity wich I never saw
ekalled.

But at this pint the unanimity ended.
In the caucus every delegate wanted tobe
Chairman, and in the Convenshun every
leadin Reformer wanted to be the can-
didate for the Presidency. Every man
uv em hed gone at reform by getting up a
fackshun for hisself, and 1 diskivered
that they cood no more mix than oil and
water. Reformer Davis hated Refor ner
Trumbull with a fervency that wuz enly
ekalled by the hatred Reformer Adams
bore to Reformer Brown., There wuz six

arties uv em, Adams, Davis, Trumbull,

rown, Curtin and Greeley. The can-
vassin wuz furious, and my kittle uv fish
wuz kickt over in less than a minit,
Trumbull’s supporters swore that they'd
never consent to hev the appintments in
the hands uv ez corrupt a man ez Davis,
Davis’ friends swore vehemently that
they'd sooner hev Grant than to hev
such a demagogue ez Trumbull control
the patronage. Curtin wuz denounced ez
an ambishus skemer, Adams waz damned
ez a cold-blooded aristocrat, Brown
wuz stigmatized ez the most shame-
less demagogue on earth, and so on, while
Greeley wuz lookt upon ¢z a beamin old
lunatic, with®nothin espeshelly dangerous
in his lunacy cept to himself. Attempis
wuz then made to trade, but they all fail-
ed. The delegates knowd ther men thor-
oughly, and they wuz afraid to trust each
other, and for two long days ther wuz the
hottest fight I ever saw. The trouble
wuzn't 5o much in makin vhnrﬁes agin
each other—it wuz in the fact that each
man hed proof in his possession that his
charges agin the others wnz true.

It wuz very plain on Friday mornin
tLiat neither Brown, Curtin, Adams, Davis
or Trambull cood be nominated, and the
convenshun wuz likely to break up in a
row. But Frank Blair was ekal to the
emergency. The moment he saw how
things wuz, he ordered Brown to bargin
with the delegates to give Horace the first
place on the ticket and he take the sec-
ond. It wuzthe same tactics which had
succeeded so well in our Illinois caucus.
Greeley wuzn't uv enufl account to be in
anybody’s way, and on that account he
wuz the most available man; the stock-
holders uv the Triboon wantid him
nominatid that he might be compelled to
sell out his stock and leave the concern:
Blair wantid him nominatid becoz if he
should happen to be electid he cood con-
trol the patronage thro his cousin, Gratz
Brown, and ef the Dimocrisy should
not acccept him he wood probably
draw off enoflf Republikin votes to elect
our nominee, and the other delegates
wanted him nominated that they might
hev a decent excuse to git out uv the
whole thing. They saw in the laff it wuz
certain to raise, a cover under wich they
cood git back to their old quarters. The
reform eandidates so hated each other
that each voted for Greeley to spite the
other, and the thing was did. Horris
Greeley is the nominee uv the Reformers
for the offis uv President uv the Yoonited
States.

There wuz various opinyuns exprest
uv the results. One delegate remarked
that he wuz in the fix that the man woz
who wuz bit by a rattlesnake, and who
swallowed a gallon uv corn whisky to
cure it. He got well uv the bite, but he
died uv the whisky. He wuz bitten by
corrupshen and took a convenshen o
cure it. Ile mite get well uv the corrup-
shen, but he shood certainly die uv the
convenshen.

But some good will come uv it. Gree-
ley hez been dyin for sich a nomination
all his life and he'll stick to it with a
tenasity uyv a Democratic postmaster. He
will, uv course, git some votes—enough

ossibly to defeat Grant and give us a
democratic President. Thank Heaven
a lite beams ontous! The Democracy
will march to victory in eny event. Iam
tull uv hope.

I shel go home immejity and there
awalt events,

PerroLEvM V. Nasar,
(Wich wuz Postmaster.)
—e

Any Thing fo Beat Grant.

Mn. Becr, one of the Democratic lead-
ers in the House of Representatives,
Istely made one of the charges against
the honesty of the Administration which
are now the chief ery of the allisnce
against the Republican party. Mr. Beck's
charge is a good illustration of the kind
of warfare that is waged upon the Presi-
dent. It was as follows:

“During the la=t fiscal year, in deflance of that
law [act of July 1% 1870]. the War Department, =s
i« shown by the report of the Secrelary
of the Treasury, expended $S000000 in
excess of the approprintions, and sold arms 1o the
French to make good the deficiency: and the pro-
cevdds of those arms are now deposited in the
Treasury to the credit of that Department, sabject
to be drawn out by it

The Secretary of War, in a letter to
Mr. Dawes, remarks that Mr, Beck is in
error at all points, and proceeds in the
tersest and most conclusive manner to
prove it. The War Department did nof
expend any sums in excess of appropria-
tions; it did nof sell arms to make good
the deficiency; even if there were a de
ficiency, the money 1o the credit of ord-
nance stores could not be used to make it
good; the proceeds of the sales mentioned
are not in the Treasury to the credit of
the War Department, nor subject to its
order. The Secretary leaves little of Mr.
Beck.

Mr. Fernando Wood made an attack of
the usual kind upon General Dyer, Chief
of the Ordnance Department, to which
the General replied in a lotter so conclu-

?

| sive that Mr. Wood retracted his charges,

I Tt is by the incessant reiteration of such

{ charges that the campnign is conducted

| of any thing and any body to beat Grant.
—llarper’s Weekly.

—DMen have only 142 different styles of
hats to select from this spring.

—

Youths’ Department. i
ENOUGHS ENOUGH.

BY THGMAS K. BEECHER.

Magazine, contsins s wholesome lesson
for grown folks as well as children.

It was the 4th of July. The big guns
from the forts inthe harbor had awakened
me, and the pop! pop! fiz! and svur-
schoo-oot (as nearly as I can spell it) of erazy
double-headers kept me awake and got me
up an hour too soon.

Next door to us, in the city, lived a
little boy, say eight years old; and I
think that I never saw any one boy who
had so many things to make n noise with
on the fourth of July. He had six boxes
of shooting crackers; pile after pile of
torpedoes; as many as fifty double-head-
ers or chasers; two or three little iron
craker-pistols, and torpedo jutes; and,
for the evening, a dozen rockels, and any
number of pin-weels, blue-lights, Roman-
candles and such. His father must have
spent at least sixty dollars to make his
little boy happy !

Well! The day began early. The boy
had scarcely slept, he was so excited.
Up bhe jumped at the first gun from the
fort, hurried on his clothes, forgot to
wash himself or comb his hair, lighted
his punk (some folks call it spunk),
snatched out a pack of crackers and a
half-pint of torpedoes, and began his pop,
pop, in the back yard. Fired one at a
time his cruckers would have kept him
busy a day or two. But before breakfast
time he had got into & crazy hurry, and
would dance and yell round a wh:fe pack
a going off’ at once!

street, with his ammunition piled on the

front door step, while twenty poor boys
gather round w see and hear and envy
the rich little maniac. How he rushed
up and down those steps! How red his
face and shiny as he bezan 10 sweat!
How he touched 'em off, without waitin
to hear or time to enjoy, By hot lmlf-
past ten he had burned "em all up, ending
off with a whole box at once, and smash-
ing & bundie of a hundred torpedoes at a
throw. He wasa sweaty, grimy, crazy
little fury.

And now bhis fun was all gone until
after dark! So he fretted and whined
and Eot whipped twice that day. He
te . They let him send up his rockets
and burn his Roman candles during the
early twilight, while the day was bright,
and then put him abed sick. And I think
that in all New York was not one boy so
poor and ragged but enjoyed more that
day than this little crazy pet, who burned
up at least sixty dollars’ worth of pop and

ST tell you, I'd like to have sixty dollars®
worth of 4th of July! Id have fun! 1
hear some of the boys saying. Yes! I
remember when I was about eleven years

me just one piece of pie tor dessert, after
dinner. It tasted so good, snd was gone
so soon, that I used to think of it all the
way down the hill as [ went to recitation,
and wished that it was one big mince pie
for & half mile and I had to eat my way
through it, as a worm eats into an apple—
eat and go! And 1 have seen boys start
to eat up a candy cane! But before they
had chewed and sucked up half of it they
were sick enough of it.

The confectioners (they call them
siwvelmakersin England), understand this.
And so when they tuke a new boy into
the shop to work, they tell him to eat ail
the candy he wants! He never eats
much but once. He gets sick of sweets,
and hates them as a fly does the molasses
in which he is stuck and drowning. Here
is

A FABLE.

A man in the Mint was told that he
might take away ene pocket-full of gold,
if he would run straight home with it and
not stop by the way nor touch his pocket.
S0 he tﬁle& his largest pocket full of gold
and started for home. But as he was run-
ning down a little hill, the gold hung
heavy, tore off his pocket, and fell down
in the road. When he had got home and
found his gold and his pocket gone lo-

ether, “*Alas!” said he, “had I taken less
should have more.”

All the real fun that we ever get, we
must take in by little, temperate pockets-
full. If we overload once or twice, that
ends the matter. That pocket will never
hold any more fun at all.

-

Now.

If I were to give you a motto, to go
through life with, one that would stand
vou for warning or counsel in any strait
in which you might find yourselves, I be-
lieve I would give it inthis one word,
Now.

Don’t waste your lime, and your
strength, and your opportuniiies, by al-
ways meaning to do somethin o il.
Only weakness comes of indecision,
Why, some people have so sccustomed
themselves to this way of dawdling slong
from one thing to another, that it really
seems impossible for them to squarely
make up their minds to anything. They
never (uite know what they mean to do
next, and their only pleasure scems to
consist in putting things off as long as
possible, ans then draggingslowly through
them, rather than begin anything else.
Don't live a sinfle hour of your life with-
out doing exactly what is to be done in it,
and going straight through it, from be-
ginning to end. Work, play, study,
whatever it is, take hold at once and finish
it up equarely and cleanly, and then to the
next thing, without letting any moments
drop out between. It is wonderful to see
how many hours these prompt people eon-
trive to make of a day; it's as if they
picked up the momentsthat the dawdlers
lost. And if you ever find yourself where
you have so many things pressing upon

rou that you hardly know how 1o begin,
ict me tell you a secret, take right hold
of the very first one that comes to hand,

and follow after like a company of well-
drilled soldiers, and though work may be
hard to meet when it charges in a squad,
it is easily vanquished if you can bring it
into line. You may have often seen the

he had accomplished so much in his life.
“My father taught me,” was the reply,
“when I had anyvthing to do, &0 go and
o it.™
t There is the secret—the magic word
nowe,—Little Corporal.

—— .

&% Who Put those Screws in that
Table!™

These are the very words Grandma
Hawkins said the other day, when she en-
tered the sitting-room ; but they look so
| quiet on paper, that unless you can ]A)iq:-

ture to yoursell a full-fuced, bustling
| little lady of sixty, with hands lifted in
| horror, and eyes staring wildly at the
“ ruined” furniture, and can fancy some-
thing between a screech and a groan
equally distributed overseven very distinet
words, you can have no idea ut all of
grandma's feelings.

What wonderthe dearsoul wasshocked!
The neatest of housckeepers and most
loving of grandmothers, how could she
see such dreadful proof of n_ﬁ.-c-lm-f_: with-
out suspecting *‘those children?®” Yes
there were the hammer and the screw-
driver on the fioor, and there was the poor

hadn't gone and put screws into the very

wall !

It was too much.

«Children! Children " she screamed,
“Come here right away ™

And we did come quick, for we were
hidden behind the window-curtain, and
had only to thrust our laughing, fiight

The following, from Wood's Houselild |

y nine o'clock he had moved into the |

old, and off at school, they used to give |

and you'll find the rest sll fzll into file |

anecdote of the man who was asked how |

table, and oh ! worse and worse, if they |

ﬂ

ened faces into view. One face (mine

had a little shame in it, Iknow ; for | was

the elaest—a t big boy, who ought to

have known better than to take a part in

such tricks on dear, good grandmother,
“Who ac:wald us any harm,

But—
No, she didn't “kill mice in father's
barn,” but she really looked for am in-
stant as if she could kill us on the spot.

Only for an instant, though. The next
she esid sorrowfully: “O children!
how could you ! how conld you spoil the,
the—" and then, secing somehow that it
was & joke, she added, half laughing, half
scolding, **What does it all mean, you
little witches #

“Oh ! its only fun, grandma; they're
nothing but imitation,” we all cried in &
breath. * See! you can blow them off
the tabie.” )

“Yes,” added Charley, "and they're
only just a little siuck on the wall with
| water. They won't leave any mark on

the paint at all; we know they won't.”
| “Sakes! Made out of tin foil, are
they ¥ exclaimed grandma, s she picked
up one of the screw-heads off the floor.
It was fiast and as thin as T

“Yes'um,” put in Charlie; *we got the
foil off the chocolate Uncle Will brought
last night, and we inked little strips of

aper and pasted "em on Lo make believe
Rwas the place where you screw 'em.
Jim Scott gave us a patiern to make ‘em
by. Ho! but it's jolly though!”

“Yes, and I was the one that thought
*of putting the tools on the floor,” shout-
ed little Dick. *I wanted it to look ss if
we'd been doin® it for fair, and—"

But grandma didn’t wait to hear any
more; she was already at the door calling
mother to come and see what had hap-
| pened to the table !

“Run quickly, children,” she sddrd‘
! hurriedly, “get behind the curtain agsin "
| And—do you believe!—grandma acta-
| ally *‘caught” mother just as she had been
| caught herself !

Dear me! Mr. Editor, you never saw

anything like it, and you ought to have

heard us all shout when mother in turn

went to the door, and called, in an alarm-
| ing 1one:
**Children! Children I"—Hearth
Home,

and

The Cl'llLDf Suicide.

Ix otur own country, safcide seems to
be growing more and more common
every year, and ifYeng indulged in on
all manner of occasions, and on all man-
ner of pretextss ‘Unrequited = love,
lo::f—continnrd illvess, hopeless poverty,
and business disappointmients, appear io
be the lt:sd]n% incentives. Quite a num-
ber of cases have recently transpired in
this and adjoining States, where men have
put an end to their lives merely because
attacked by the small-pox. In lows, Illi-

nois and Wisconsin, the published sui-
\ cides average about one a day, taking
| our exchange list as & criterion. Even
this estimate may be far too moderate.
Certain philosopbers have advanced the
opinion that noman of sane mind ever
committed suicide—that the crime itself
is proof sufficient of mental derangement.
We differ with them. It would be full
as reasonable to account for all rash ac-
tions on such a score. Men who have
| committed murder are constanily being
| acquitted on grounds of temporary in-
| sanity, and generally with the approval
of the populace. Yet who, in their hearts,
do not eonsider such verdicts benevolent
frauds on the good sense of the commau-
| nity * 'Why not attribute all crime and
| iniquity to a diseased state of the mind #
1 It would seem that no man would com-
mit A gross crime or a gross error, while
|governed by a well-balanced intcl-
lect. And yet these crimes and errors
| are of constant occurrence, and their per-
| petrators are as often men of intelligence
| as otherwise. When those who know-
ingly do wrong are more numerous thsn
those who err through ignomnce and
[ blindness, it will not do to shield suicide
| or any other crime under a mantle of
| charity. There are, no doubt, innumera-
ble instances where men destroy their
iowu and the lives of others, under the
promptings of an unnatural impulse which
| can gcarcely be accounted for. It is also
true that a  disposition to sulcide is some-
j times inherited. Men often lose their
reason by overtasking the bruin, and kill
themselves in the wild frenzy that fol-
| lows, as was the ease with Hugh Miller,
| the great geologist. But far the greater
| number of tragedies of this description
originate in a foolish despair that no bruve
man should yield to—in trivial misfor-
tunes that would soon be forgotten if
| borne with proper fortitude. Suicide is
generally preluded by a mood d} despond-
ency, which could be dispelled by a reso-
lute effort, but which becomes more and
| more overpowering the longer the victim
| indulges it. Therefere, he who gives it
full sway when he might sunccessfully re-
sist it, must be held morally responsible
for the consequences. He is a criminal
in the sight of Heaven.
| Zeno, the stoic, contended that it can
be no sin to end sn existence that hus
grown unenjoyable, and auesteq the :-'in-
cerity of his arguments by dm}utg:hmg
himself at the advanced age of ninety-
eight. Nevertheless, divested of the
sophistries that surround it, no crime is
really so cowardly as self-murder. Shak-
speare,in his matehless conception of Ham-
let, presents the probable thoughts of a
| man meditating so desperate a deed. And
yet he utterly ignores thut higher heroism
which should teach us to bear with dig-
nified resignation whatever afflictions
Providence may sec fit to impose, rather
than seek immunity from them by an sct
of dishonor and abhorrence. Suicide i3
a selfish, shameful, inexcusable acknowl-
edgment of the lack of all the most ad.
| mirable gualities of the human charac-
ter. The true man will see the race of
life through to the end, in defiance of ad-
versity and tribulation. **To bear is to
conquer fate."—Chicage Journal,
L ————a——

Didn’t Want Much.

“Warrer I" The waiter replied, *Sir®”
“ Waiter, ] am & man of few words, and
| don't like to be continually ringing the
| bell, and disturbing the honse ; I'll thank
you to pay attention to what I say, and to
remember that although there are three
ways of doing things. I like only one wuy
| in "those who have subordinate statious
| and minds. In the first place, bring me a
glass of brandy and water (cold), witha
little sugar, and also a teaspoon; wipe
down this table, throw some coals on the
fire, and sweep down the hearth ; bring
me 1n a couple of candles, pen, ink, and
paper, syme water, and a little sealing-
wax : tell the hostler to take care of my
horse, dress him well, stop his feet, and
let me know when he is ready to feed ;
order the chambermaid to prepare me a
good bed, take care that the sheets are
well sired, s clean night-cap, and a glass
of water in the room; send the bools
wilh s pair of slippers that I ean walk 1o
the siable in; tell him I must have my
boots cleaned and brought into the room
to-night, and that I shall want to be called
at five o’clock in the morning. Ask your
mistress what I can have for supper; tell
her 1 should like a roast ‘duck, or some-
thing of that sort; tell your master to
step in, I want 1o ask him a few ques-
tions ; he is in the interest of the Liberals,
I believe, and so much the better, for I
have a friend who will stand for the town
at the next vacancy; send me all llle'l
directions; change this five shillings
worth of stampe into coin; none of the
silver to be worn; when does the mail
arrive with the letters, and what time in
the afterncon does the mail leave ¥ Are
{here any soldiers quartered in the town,
and how many * Just tell me what time
it is by the clock on the landing, and
| leave the woom.” This portrait is from
life.

—_——————————

Tue New York FEiening Mail says:
“Look out for pure Vermont maple
| sugar. They have been boiling a manin
it at Fairfield. This man was boiling sap
| in a forty gnllon kettle, hangingona pole,
| when he struck his head against the pole
and fell into the kettle. From what we
| know of the character of those Vermont
| farmers, we have nol the least idea that
they will throw away that much sap, sim-
ply becanse it has bad & man init. It
will yet appear on our tables in the form
of syrup, and if anybody finds buttons in
llhcirs, they will please return them (o
Joseph Minor, Fairfield, Vt.”




